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ugh and ging and play—
s some festal day!"

Through street and house and church and
storo

Bhe flitted, wondering more and more
t all sho saw and all she heard,
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Rejoles, O earth, bo glad and
1t i the blessed Christmas day

Away she sped o'er town and hill
 And feld and wood and frozen rill,
- Unto a cavern warm and doop,

And woke her comrades from their sléep,

4 Arisel’ she criod. *'Oh, come a

THE LIGHT IN
THE COTTAGE. |

*There was & light last night in the—
. the hsunted cottage. "’
. My wife's little mother spoko it with
. shiverand whisper at the breakfast Christ-
£ mas morning., Toinette and 1 looked at
- oach other as If to ask, *'Is ber old trouble
L ‘coming back!'' She, catching our glances,
~ shook her head.
: ‘' No, my dears, there's nothing the mat-
torwith me, '’ answering ns if sho had read
- our thoughts. *‘There was a light there,"
.~ gherelterated, ‘I heard some one cough.
. TMhere were strokes of a hammer and, a
~ Mitle Inter, o carriage was driven away, I

. She wos so deolded in voice and manner,
~ sodifferent for the moment from her usual
gentle self, that I felt suro nothing alled
) We were very watohful of the
. dear old ludy because she sometimes—not
- wvery ofton—had mild but temporary de-
. lusglons. She had never entirely recovered
from the shock causcd by the tragic loss
~ of her husband.
- It was Christmns night a year ago,
- John, that you saw a light there,' re-
 marked Toinette meditatively.

" %] have not forgotten it," sald T, *nor

how, when 1 went to look into the matter,
mped into & man coming
b stops. What followed was something
this: ‘Beg pordon,' I sald. ‘Belng
n officer and seeing a light in this empty
i - 1 thought tramps might have bro-

I 'h ln- L]

. “‘I'm no tramp,’ replied the man,
in a heavy bass volce, as if he

** It wns 50 odd a thing'—

- '0dd or not,' he broke in, ‘it's my

=~ house, to do with as I like, What's the
~ time, officer? But never mind! Hero's

.~ my carriage. Good night!

ven away without so much as o glimpse

“Now, I'm not a bit superstitious’’—
. mother declared It with a vigor and posl-
tiveness that permitted no controversy,
even had we, hor children, thought or sald
anything to the contrary—''but it mnde
my flesh creepy to think of any one belng
alone in that empty, horrible old shell.”
( **And then you wont to bed and cried
~ over it half the night,"" nsserted Tolnette
~ meproachfully. ** Your eyes show it, moth-

MKl out my memory, daughter, and
the tears will stop.”” Her lps quivered us
“You know I can't help it.”
! know," and Tolnette began to
~talk of other matters,
: I might na well state right here, so that
~ the story may be the bettor kept together,
. that misfortuncs hod In my case trans-
{ bookkeeper into a po-
pan, and [ had found no way of turn-
myself back agsin, Tho station to
\ was asslgned wos within five
nlk of the flat we called home.
which. we had been
story structure,
down to the

z

coming direot]
in front and with a serlmpy,

ng it with great bulldin,
The exterior was
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The light of the Christmas day had blend-
ed with the darkness of the Christmas

with housewifely skill and care, Frank,
Toinette's big brother, had gone out for &
mile walk, ‘*to shake down his food," na
he sadd. Toinette was reading to me, half
dozing in a chair, and the clock had just
struck the half hour after 8 when mother,
with an unnatural excltement in look and
action, came Into the room,

“It's there!’" she cried, breathing hard,
her hand over her heart. *'I've been
watching for it. Somchow 1 felt sure that
whoever was there last h:utlsht would come

n tonight, just as yoar."
.c‘.'l““hnt. 18 the matter, mother?'’ sald my
wife, running up to her. “You frighten
me."”

#There, there, daughter. I didn’t mean
to scare you, but it excites me 8o to see &
guiet thing like yellow light looking out
between the blind slats of that empty
house that I suppose 1 show my feelings."'

Toinectte's forebend hnd two up and
down wrinkles between her eyebrows as
she looked at me with a hard stave, Then
she spoke:

* John Aunsten—dear John—you're big
and aln’t afrald of ghosts, and are a po-
liceman besides. Now do go down to that
ghanty and find out what's inside. It will
relieve mother's mind so."’

I wasn't on duty, but an officer of the
law ought always to be on duty is the way
1look at it. So 1 got my work clothes on,
put my star where 1 could show It easily
and went away with the langhing threat
of arresting the ghost.

Somebody or something was in the old
house, sure envugh. Threads of yellow
light around the windows proved it. 1
pushed softly ot the door of thoe little lean
to In the rear. It nolselessly swung open,
letting me into ns mean and squalid
kitchen ns 1 ever saw or heard of. Iv
wasn't much bigger than a large closet.
The stove was cold and rusty. Its front
door was broken and hung by one hinge.
The griddles had pleces knocked out of
them.  Only one pot or kettle was visible.
Two panes of glnss were gone from the
one window, and rags were stuffed Into the
holes, the tight wooden shutters hiding
them from outside view. A tallow candle,
stuck in its own grense to the bottom of a
ruined saucer, gave n swirling, smoky
flame, by which I saw a fow bits of dilapl-
dated crockery on o shell. The table was
an inverted dry goods box, from which

had been broken for fuel. Great
heavens! Into what a nesting place of
poverty had 1 stolen my way? What did
this opening seene promise?

My entrance had nolselessly foreed open,
just a bair's breath, the door to the adjoin-
ing room. Blowing out the candle, T en-
larged the opening until my eye could take
in the contents of the apartment. ‘U'ho flrst
look showed a gray haired man seated at »
table, his arms upon it and his head upon
his arms, I was directly behind him, and
my glances took In the length of the little
room, Such n room and such a table! The
plastering had dropped off the celling and
sldes, leaving wuleerous looking spots.
What remained was of a dirty, gray color
and a network of crncks. The lath showed
like the ribs of n skeleton.

The table was covered with a cloth,
clean, but porous with holes and fringod
with tatters. In the center was a little

kerosene lamp of glass, whose wick was'

so amall na to afford little more than a
firelly sort of glow, but it was enough to
show a Eluu holding six potatoes with
their jackets on and a half Joaf of bread.
Three plates turned down, three tumblers
of water and knives and forks at each
place, added to those articles which the
man had pushed unside, wore nll the table
beld. Three vacant chalrs, one st cach
were notlees of expected guests,

ere wis no stove, and the air came cold

ghook ns with an ague. A groan
eamoe from it. A minute more the man
was sitting stiffly erect, staring at the ta-
ble and muttering and sighing.

Very real, but very crazy, he seemed.
None the less so when, rising to his feet,
he became a flgure of magnificent man-

, but tall, musoular and
ed—a in looks, even to the

His clothing was black, and not a glint of
ornament was visible. What had this
grand looking old man to do with this
place of chilling misery? He was its foe
by dress and .bearing. Its unspeakable
it his enemy.
the room with long strides
and heavy footfalls, the floor creaking and
groaning under his weight. There was no
cessation of his talking to himself until,
ng his hands on the back of his chair,
halted and looked acrosa the table at
the vacant chalrs. Then his mutterings
ehanged to a loud tirade of self denuncia-
tlons.

“This Is the fifth time I.havo set this
tablo and sat st italone, "’ hesald. ** Whete
are my loved onés? If you are dead,
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watching the man's back, when, with s

vy sigh. he ralsed his head, moved to-
ward the front door and thence out upon
There were choking and
gnsping nolses at my side and somebody
clutched at my arm and hungon It heavily,
1t was for & moment only, for the
was instantly lightened and mother's volce
sald:

the little porch.

“John! John! That man is David! I'm
sure of it. Let me get to him 1" And the
frail little woman strugg
put me aslde, and doubtless would have
sereamed had I not clapped my hand over

Be calm!” I sald.
to be certain before we nct, "

*John, there's the table set just ns it
was set the night he disappeared and in
the same room. 3
gary night. Please let me in, John,"

“Yos, mother, if you and Tolnet
do just as I wish,’’ for I had a plan in my
mind to test the matter, This
upon and the heavy tramp of the man still
sounding upon the porch, I al
the two women from where we
the yacant chalrs, into which they
in & half faint, As I turned away I
ed the wick of the small lamp so

and hope. Once mother guve n
terieal ory, but smothered 1t im
Tolnette was all of a tremble
and nervousness. At last the man came
ing into the room, confused by its
, “Repentance s useleas,
heard him say. ‘‘I shall come no more.
God 1s not merciful to an old man like
me, [ have not the purpose or the will to
keep on hoping. Eh!
His hand was so shaky ns he leaned for-
ward over the table to turn up the wick of
the lamp that he fumbled blindly for the
sorew and finally had to pull the light to-
ward him, With a full blaze on, he placed
it heavily upon the table close to the two
walting women, and still leaning forward
stared in thelr faces as If fuscinated. They
also were spellbound, and mother as white
as death, Tolnette was, as she afterward
confessed, frightened. The man, she sald,
“seomed to be stabbing her with looks
Would he never be done

What's thist"”

from his eyes."
with that greedy staref

Twice he raised a hand from the table
and put it to his forehead as if dazed. A
noise in his throat showed that he was
trying to ery nloud ns if he wers In the
sgony of an insupportable dream. The
test was n cruel one, but it did not last
long, perhaps a minute, though it seemed
o score of them,

man fairly
ghrieked the names. Thelr arms went out
to embrace him.
**Allve and In this place tonight of all
“God be pralsed!"

o was standing erect as he spoke, his
olasped hands ralsed high toward heaven,
“My ponance 1s end-
ed,"’ hoe said to himself, and began to sway
and clutch at the air and to fall ns & great

Into my arms descended David Vance,
like one tired out with hard Inbor. In the
lnp of the little mother I Inld the great
gray head that had, like hers, lived on
hope so many years. The daughter's hands
came, like bracelets of love, upon her fa-
ther's wrists. Thus he rested until con-
sclousness came baok and his opened eyes
saw the loves of his old life, glorified
through many tribulations.

At lnst, after 11 long years of such
ftual torture as fow
broken threads of his family lifo were onoce
more in the hands of David Vance. He
sald 80, with an Indescribable pathos
look and voloe, at the reunion supper that
same night at the Westmoreland after the
bewlldered Frank had been added to the

nights!" he cried.

his face upturned.

Apalred,
and looking around the table with the elo-
quence of undying affection In every line
of his noble face—'"and yet, seel we're
here, all of us, alive and full of cheerful-
ness, as If there'd been no storm. "
*Thanks for this to John's curlosity,”
murmured Mrs. Vance from under his

arm,
"“Thanks to little mother's restlessness.
&-:Iwn always expecting something,'

“Thanks to the good
1 alp." sald Mr. Vanoce slowly and solemn-
Iy. na if It were & prayer.—Chicago Post.

Christisns Trees In Eogisad,

Christmas troes wore unknown In Eng*
land until the reign of Queen Victoria.
After the present Prince of Wales had be-
oome 8 or 4 years old Prince Albert orns-
mented o Christmas treo for the amusement
of the infant prince. The ldea pleased the

Lord, above all

Now will '
aw Mu%ﬂﬂm o men!”

“Behold the Christ child, newly bors]"
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A REMINDER QF THE QUSTOMS OF
REMOTE AGES. '

Oarried In Procemion st the Midwinter
Festival of the Celts Before the Time

of Christ—¥uls Lug Among the Ger-
mans—First Christmas Tree In Amerion,

* Among these queer rolics of a great an-
tiquity la the Christmas tree. The very
name of this object, famillor as it s at
Christmas time, indicates s Christian
origin, but there ls no doubt whatever
that the oustoms conneoted with the
Christmaoa tree, together with the tree It-
self, were s part of the Druidical religlon
perhaps thousands of years before our era.
The Druld religion was o curious combi-
natlon of nature, sun and flre worship.
Nature was adored In the oak, which, in

north Europe, was the sturdiest, largest
and strongest member of the plant world.
The sun was worshiped because it gave
light and heat and brought life to all the
world. Fire was worehiped because it was
not only the warming and comforting ele-
ment, but also, when unbridled, a demon
to be drended. Thus, the Druidical cere-
maonies and worship comprised a combing-
tlon of rites, some undoubtedly barrowed
from the far enst, others a growth of the
olimate and country which the peoples de-
voted to this form of religion inhabited.
The great festival of the year was at the
midwinter season, when the sun, after
sinking low in the sonthern skies, began
to return toward the north and to bring
with it renewed life to the northern hemi-
lﬂﬂl. The date wns, approximately,
about the time of our Christinas, the third
or fourth week in Decammber. At the be-
ginning of the last week In the last month
the sun is st its lowest point and from
that time the days begin to lengthen and,
little by little, the ice king loosens his grip
and retires to his own reglons In the north,
Then begin the rejoleings at the sun's re-
tarn, In Italy the festival took the name
m Saturnalis, o season of the wildest

Long before the time of Christ, among
the Celts of Frahoe, England and the Brit-
ish lslands, at the midwinter festival o treo
decorated with bite of gay cloth and bright

metal was carried in  procession,
lly It was an oak, but whatever its
species it was honored as a symbol and
wasset up in the Druidical cireles, portions
of which still remain at Stonchenge and
many other parts of Great Britain and Ire-
land, and was adored as a symbol of 1ife,
and finally consigned to the flames, a huge
plle of wood being placed around it and
sot on fire, Where there was a round tow-
er, the tree was burned in this artifloial
furnace, but otherwise the great bonfire
:nn thoeent:; of ::tmtlon. and around
ts glowing flames the people capered and
rejoloed,

When the usage spread to Germany is
not known. Indeed it I8 possible that
Druidism may have origloated in Ger-
many and spresd thence to the Celts of
France and the Britons of England. There
18 good reason to belleve, however, that at
the beginning of the Chraitian era Druid-
feal worshlp was flrmly established
throughout Germany, and that the Christ-
mas tree, under another name, flourlshed
for a long distance east of the Rhine Did
we know nothing of the German worship
from other souroes, the occasional binta
and allusions by carly Roman authors give
satisfactory evidence that tree and fire
worship prevalled, and the midwinter fes-
tival treo wns therefore honored from the
most northern Scottish Island to the Ri-
viera of France and from Finisterre to the
great plains of central Russia.

Long, however, after the Christian era
began the yule tree, or yule log, remained
an institution among the Germanic tribes,
As already stated, the midwinter tree was
burned at the conclusion of the festival,
and n trace of this ceremony Is still scen
in the yule log, which, in country districts
of England, I8 dragged in by half a dozen
sturdy yokels and thrown back of the
bearth to furnish a basis for the winter's
fire, The nashes and charred coals of the
midwinter tree were formerly gathered to
use In Incantations, being decmod to pos-
sesd supernntural qualities, and even in
this century bits of charooal from the yule
log are treasured by English country girls
and boys on account of some superstitious
fancies connected with these bits of sacred
wood.

The midwinter tree, modifled from fts
pagan uses, therefore became the Christ-
mas tree, and even in ts ornaments and
decorations may be found a gymbollism not
#0 deoply hidden that It can not be easily
detected. The linked chains of gllt paper
wore onee S0 many emblems of eternity.
The glass globes and gilded balls were
emblems of the sun and moon. The little
cake images were onoe figures of the saints,
more anolently still were little ldols fash-
foned of wheaten dough and baked hard
in an oven. The tiny candles, without
which no Christmas trec eould be n Christ-
mas tree, are u reminisoence of the duys
when every sun and fire worshiper carried
with him to the great annual festival his
torch or candle, and when the snored fire
was lighted. in the round tower or on the
altar of the Druids, the lght was passed
from toreh to torch until the entire clrole
wos ablaze. In court, in camp and in
ololster in Germany, France and Italy the
Christimns treo was an institution for hun-

and tho besiegers cole-

the festival with half a dozen

Christmas trees in thelr camp and mooked

st the besleged, who oould got no trees to
honor the day.

Strange ns (t may appear, the midwinter

treo was forgotten in England, whero 1t

states,

perinl army, Christmas came on cro tho
olty

brated

had once flourished ns a most inent
part of the annual festival, and from the
close of the mmn;;gnm.g,"mx
subjugation of W W .
o - h;;rbh “3 .mo:;"h
remoto country an

humbler olasses of working people. It
was rovi our own times by Albert,
the prinoce who, on the fourth or
fifth Prince of Wales, con-
celved entertaining the little
royal German troo, 80 had
one hatever roy-
alty everybody
olse Christmns
the Christmas

H

THECHRISTMASTREE

Christimas passed

on this side the Atlantio they cut down a
codar, took it into the church, and, with
m&muwmn%wm
lighted 1t, hanging upon branches
ents from the governor and mu{;m
every member of the colony, The tree was
never n favor among the Puritans of New
England, however, until after the begin-
ning of the present century. They lmag-

There Is no danger that the world will for-
get or ignore It An instivution w
can last for 30 centuries nt least is prob-
ably good for 80 more.—Su Louls Globe-
Democrat.

THE JULEBOKER,

Peculiar Soandinavian Christmas Eve Cus-
towm,

A customn that I8 very common in Swe-
den snd Norway in conneotion with Christ-
mns eve s to ' gan julebok, ' This customn
undoubtedly bas its origin In & su -
tlon that held sway shortly after ad-
vent of Christianity. This was that on
Christinas eve dark spirits wandered about
trying to exert their influences. Later, as
the people became more intelligent, this
superstition was transformed into the hu-
morous. In some respects it is lke the
Ameriean Halloween, All the pranks are
done masked. The Ingenuity is taxed to
invent something ns grotesque as possible.
The "' juleboker'’ often come in pairs. He
is always expected, and something has
generally been prepared for him, He
knocks on the door and then enters, He
hns nothing to say, only patiently walts
for something in the way of liguor. When
he receives this, he leaves, bus if noth-
ing is given him he becomes ugly, and
trouble may result. In this way he prowls
about from house to house until he finally
becomes rather unsteady on his feet. Then
he goes home,

In the citles these features do not exist,
It 1s largely o children's festival there.
At no other time of the year do the older

pople try to become young again as now.

parations bave been made far ahead,
and old and young are expectantly look-
ing forward to-Christmas. Many keep up
the celebrations to Jan. 20, but it is not as
general as in the country. C
treos nre prepared and presents givon
awny., The children gather at different
homes on different evenings, light the can-
dles on the merry tree, sing and dance,
while the old look longingly on, wishing
themselves agaln back in childhood's mer-
ry days. —Minneapolls Tribune,

THE MISTLETOE.
A Parasite “I"hathl:hu-w:_;mmm From
the Tree to Which It Olings,

The modern mistlotos, ns we know it to-
day, In its present highly ovolved and de-
generate state as a confirmed parasiteis no
longer an enigma. It Is » woody shrub,
with yellowy green leaves, which
affoots the boughs of applo trees, pears
poplars. The people who get thelr ideas
vaguely and secondband from books have
s notlon that the mistletoe’s fnvorite hsunt
is the Britlsh onk. 'This is n complete
mistake, ns it wos the very rarity of the
mistletoe on oaks that gave one, when
found there, Its pecallar sanctity ln the
eyes of the primitive peoples.

In the purcly wild condition mistletos

mosgtly on poplars alone. In elvi-
and cultivated soils it extends its dep-
rivations wherever it gets a chanve, to ap-
ple orchards and pear trees. And this s
the manner of the generntion of mistlotoes,
The young seedling sprouts an a branch of
its involuntary host, where seeds have been
carried by birds.

Instead of rooting themselves, however
like mere groundling plants, by small
fibrous rootlets, thoy fasten by a sort of
suckerlike fushion to the tissues of the tree
on which they feed, and, penetrating its
bark to the living layer just beneath, suck
up elaborated sap from the veins of thelr
vietim. Thus they live st the expense of
the poplar, whose fomd they appropriste,
and when many of them together infest a
single tree, as one may often soe in the
long rondside nvenues of centml France,
they suceeed in largely choking the follage
of thelr unhappy host. —Clocinnatl En.
quirer,

How to Carve the Christmmas Goose,

Place It on the platter with the head ng
the left. Insert the fork flrmly aoross the
ridge of the breastbone. Begin at the
wing and cut down through the meat to
the bone the wholo length of the breast.
Cut down In the same way In parallel
sMees, ns thin as can be out, untll yon
come to the ridge of the breastbone.  Slip
the knife under the meat at the end of the
broast and romove tho slices from the
bone. Cut in the same manner on the oth.
er side of the breast. Cut through the
skin below the breast, insert & spoon and
help to the stuffing.  1f more be required,
out the wing off at the joint. ThLen ti
the body over slightly and out off the leg.
This thigh joint is tougher and requires
more skill in separating than the second
gmdn turkey. It lies nearer the back-

ne, but practice and familincity with its
loeation will enable one to strike It acou-
rately. The wishbone, shoulder blade and
collar bone may be removed nccording to
the directions given for carving roast tur-
key. Some prefer to remove the wing and
leg before sliving the breast. —Exchange.

Christinas Bells.

I henrd the bells on Christmas day
Their old, familiar carols play,
And wild and wweet
The words repeat
Of pesce on earth, good will to men!

And thought how, an the had come,
B S of all Chrissendow:
Hod rolled along

ﬂwuhubnma
Of pesoe on earth, good will to men!

Till ringing, singing on it A
m-umu-m-;:fnm_
A volce, & chime,

A chant sublime
Of peace on earth, good will to men!

“ Py ™
And mocks the
Of penco un earth, good will to mea!™
¢ Then poal bells more loud and deep.
SOl T Wek das e Stk s sioup:
_ 1 tuil,
© With

-
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P | the Latin quarter every one s u
night Christmas eve, ands all sorts

CHRISTMAS LEGENDS.

Ohrist Child Flowers That Came Into Ex«
Istence ot His Hirth,

Many flowers nfe bolieved to have sprung

into existence the night un which the

Chrlst child wis born,

In France there s n pretty logond of the
rose colored =aln’ @1 When the babo
was lying in his inanger, this plant was
among the grass and herbs which com-
posed his bed, but suddenly it opened lis

;y blossom aud formed a wreath for
ond,

The black hellebore, or Christmas rose,
is alsocalled Christ's herb because ** it flow-
ereth about the birth of our Lord Josus
o T4

In Sielly the children put yroyal in.
their ooul,a;n Christmns l:vomuu it ad-
ways flowers ut the exact time of Chrlst's

In the east the rose of Jericho is sald to
blossome at Christmas, close at Good Fri-

day, or the crucifixion, and open agaln on

Easter, or the resurrection morn,

The peasantry in Spain belleve that rose-
mary brings happiness with its perfumes
on Christmas eve beeause the Blessed Vie-
gin hung the listle frock of Jesus to dry
upon the rosemary bushes.

The varlegnted thistle known as Our
Lawdy's thistle was so called because of the
Virgin's milk which dropped on it when

nursing Jesus. Ita healing qualities are
ateributed to this

The snowdrop, or “fair" flower, of Feb-

nw% blooms in memory of the time when
the

irgin presented Jesus in the temple,
The pretty little wayside flower known

a8 ' Lady's Bedstrand'* was so called be-
cause Mary made the manger bed of it

The sycamore attains its great vitality
hammedans

and verdure bocause, the Mo
say, it is the tree of Joseph and Mary and
sheltered them in their fight into Egpyt.

The Star of Bethlehem was so called be-

canse of its resemblance to the star which
guided the Mogi

The rose of Jericho is alsocalled Mary's

roge. It sprung up wherever the Blessed
Virgin's fect touched the earth on hor way
to Egypt.

The juniper, which ls sasered among the

Celtie peaples, recelved [ts wonderful pow-
ers because when Herod's soldiers pursned
the holy family the juniper opened her
branches and covered them from sight,

Another legend tells that the cross wos

made from juniper wood.

The pine, bazel, ig, date, palm and rose-

mary are all attributed with virtue as the
shelters of the holy family.

When they passed sthrough the forest, all

the trees bowed in rove + only the as-
pen remsined erect and arrogant, So the
Holy Ohild pronouncédd o ourse, and “at
the sound of his volee the nspen began to
tremble through all her leaves aud has not
censed to tremble to this day, "

There came not & breath of wind through the

trees,
Then why did the nspens shiver ¥

Another version is:

Onee, as our Haviour wallied with mon below,

His path of mercy through o forest lay

And mark how sll thudhwlngw.lhn'

What homage best s silent tree may pay.

Only the aspen stood ereat und froo,

to Join the voiceless worship pure.

But seal cast une look apon the tree,

Btruck to the lart, she trembles evermore.
An old legend tells that by the fountain

where Mary washod the swaddling clothes
of the Holy Child benutiful Howers and
bushes sprang up.

In Italy the lupine i said to be ourded

by the Virgin becnuse when she curvied
the Holy Bambino through a fleld they
rustled so lowdly she feared that robbers
were followling ber vo kill the Holy Child,

Another version tells that they nll with-

ered and fell flat, and when she found out
her mistake she blessed them, they grew
erect and bore tenfold better produce than

before,
T'he brooms and chickpeas rustled and

erackled so loud that thoy brought Herod's
soldiers near, and Mary oursed them.

A Spanish legend tells that the holy

faanily canme to an orange tree guarded
by an cagle, Tho Virgin begged an orange
for the Holy Child. The engle mirsou-
lously fell asleep and the Viegin plucked
three oranges—ane for Jesus, one for Jo-
seph and one for hersell,

A Roumanian story 18 something the

snme, but of apples. The Christ Child is
restless and will not sleep, The V
gives him her apple; then he throws his
own upward and It beoomes the moon, the
other and it becomes the sun. Then the
Virgin knew that ho was Lord of heaven
and carth.—Philadelphia Lodger,

Christmas In France.
Christmas bogins at midnight on Christ-

mas eve, when every one goes to midnight
maas in the churches. This lasts for an
hour. Then wo go homo and have a fine
dinner or supper, to which our friends
and relations arve invited. Black sa

und champagne always ligure prominen

ot this feast, nnd it is kept up till an esrly
hour in the morning.  We always put our
shoes by the chimney corner Christmas evo
in the hope that the little Noel would come
and @11 them,  The grown people receive
no presents and send no Christmas cards
ar letters, Iy i= only the children who

taurants keep open all night and are deco-
roted with greens and have Christmns trees

8z
ie

the Holy is mothor and Ji

The of the Holy Land, is in the
backgro Christmas dinners In France
are very llke the dinners—tur-

keys, partridges, ronst and plenty of
champagne and bordean x. —Exchange.




